SHOTS
tmpresston tn Austria." Sazonov gives him further reassurances. During this ''confidential exchange of views" the telephone rings: shots have been fired against Belgrade. All at once Sazonov is a changed man; now he
buf?TO°UT Vio!ently against the Ambassador:
llie Isar is quite right; you are only wanting to gain time by negotiations, and are meanwhile advancing and bombarding a defenceless city! What else do you -want to conquer^ when you are in -possession of the capital? What is the good of our continuing our conversation if you act in this manner?
Already^ one hears the roaring of the armies' motors. Cowering in three enormous garages, the chauffeurs sit in their huge machines, and pull the levers of the motors until they begin to whir, almost simultaneously, in three world cities. vVhich of the machines started that whirring a few hours earlier than the other two is of interest to-day only to a few patriotic historians, anxious to rehabilitate their own statesmen.
Have they read Hamlett "There's nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so." . . .
Sazonov is calmer with the German Ambassador to-day, for yesterday there was a scene, protests, reconciliation, Russian embraces, "Let's have done with that." To-day: "Further continuation of the Russian mobilisation-measures would force us to mobilise, and in that case a European war could scarcely be -prevented"
Sazonov: * */ will re-port to His Majesty"
The German is followed by the Englishman, on whom Sazonov, reverting to Grey's proposal, urges haste.
Everywhere two races are being run. Europe's generals are spurring on the Ministers to run fast and reach the goal sooner than the enemy; Europe's Ministers are reining the generals back that they may not be run away with; for each of these mighty ones is at the same time horse and rider.
137e itself of German support in any
